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justify to himself his refusal to marry her, though
naturally, since he was Amiel, it took the form of a refusal
to expose her to the gossip of Genevan society and the
hostility of his own family. In this he was nor doubt
sincere. Difference in social rank had, in such a situa-
tion, little real influence with him; he was genuinely
afraid of the inevitable complications. But the root of
the matter lay deeper, in his radical fear of life, not in
his fear of this particular manifestation of life.

Hence the absorbing interest of this volume of his
Journal. It reveals AmieFs weakness, or AmieFs self, as
it were at the centre; for love and marriage, as he well
knew, are the forms under which life chiefly makes its
demand upon the individual that he should be prepared
to sacrifice his individuality. At this point a man must
risk himself in that mysterious process of which Amiel
had an almost superstitious dread: Tengrenage terrible
de la souffrance humaine et de la responsabilite humaine/
About this fearful machinery Amiel fluttered like a
fascinated bird. Isolated, sensitive, delicately under-
standing, he longed to be delicately understood; he was
for ever seeking for love, and, as was inevitable with
such a nature, he aroused not a little of it. But what
he aroused would not remain delicate, silken, and
Platonic; he discovered, to his incessant dismay, that
love is passionate and primeval, however frail may be
the vehicle in which it is embodied. cUne femme com-
prise/ he wailed, cse croit une femme aiinee.' He
managed, quite often, to convince himself that this was
altogether unreasonable, and that the ideal woman
would lend herself freely to his penchant for soul-
investigation without being in the least disturbed by
his inquiries. He reached the comfortable conclusion
that a man, if he does not love more, 'loves better5 than